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"She does," observed Mrs Nixon. "Didn't you
notice the tears? Poor Mr M'Whizzle!"
" I think he must be going mad/* said Maud, in some
concern.
' " You've got some secret understanding with him/'
said Mrs Nixon, accusingly.   " I know it."
"I hope not," said Mrs Tetnpleton, "I sincerely
hope not/*
" Only when I'm on my astral plane, mother/4 Maud
assured hen
"These very brilliant men are sometimes rather
unsound/' commented the merchant. "I wonder if
there's anything in what he thinks about Ryan."
" Father!" cried Maud. " You've known Ryan for
years."
"But still/1 said Mr Templeton. "Racing, you
know! I didn't like what he said about Ryan putting
money on. I wish I could take mine off," he added,
sighing.
" Don't do anything of the kind/* said the old lady,
earnestly. "And whatever you do, Mr Templeton,
'don't be tempted to scratch the horse. I don't pretend
to be a prophetess, and I seldom have presentiments,
Perhaps it may be that lately I have had slight
neuralgia, but something inside me keeps oh saying
that Old Joke is going to run, and more than that,
is going to win/'
"Thank you for being so encouraging/vsaid the
merchant with a melancholy smile.   "Of course I
hope you are right, but the chance of his being found
seems slight now/*
w Do look after your neuralgia/' urged Mrs Temple-